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cutting had to be made or a viaduct built to pave
the way for modern transport and movement of
goods, One such outlandish place was Halesworth,
in Suffolk, where, the subject of this book was born*
As he himself says: **I was born there and that's
about all."

When he was six, the family (now four or five strong,
excluding parents) was camped in Kent. Lansbury
p&re was helping to make the London Chatham and
Dover Railway what it used to be before the age
of amalgamation, rationalisation and electrification.
The constructional workers and their families lived in
wooden huts very much poorer looking than those you
may see to this day along the approach to the Blackwall
Tunnel on the south side of the Thames; but the
modern ones arc a relic of the War, only tolerated as
human habitations because of the acute (and un-
necessary) housing shortage, whereas the earlier ones
were in the nature of pioneer towns, housing those
whose work was to smooth things out and get things
ship-shape for the building of the more lasting
dwellings which form modern Bromley, Beekenham,
SIdcup* Sydcnham, etc.

The next move was to Greenwich, thence to Bethnal
Green* and finally to Whitcchapcl, whore the family
occupied a huge early Georgian house in the grounds
of the coal depot of the Great Eastern Railway;
and here the family stayed for a considerable time*

Father's early education was patchy. How could
it have been otherwise? They lived like nomads*
not following herds like the wanderers of the East,